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So God's great love shines forth in promises, 
Which falling softly through our prison bars 
Daze not our eyes, but with their soft light bless. 
Ladders of light God sets against the skies, 

Upon whose golden rounds we step by step arise. 
Until we tread the halls of paradise." 

1st Day, 



The people which sat in darkness 
Saw great light ; 

And to them which sat in the region and shadow of death 
Light is sprung up. — Matt. 4:16. 



''Thou art the Light! 

Earth beyond earth no faintest ray can give ; 

Heaven's shadeless noontide blinds our mortal sight; 
In thee we look on God, and love and live. 

Thou art the light!" 



2d Day. 



Then said evangelist, pointing his finger over a very wide field, "Do 
you see yonder WICKET GATE ? " The mail said " No." Then said the oth'er, 
"Do you see yonder shining light?" He said, "1 think I do." Then said 
EVANGELIST, " Keep that light in your eye, and go up directly thereto ; so shalt 
thou see the gate, at which when thou knockest it shall be told thee what to do." 

Pilgrim's Progress. 



The Lord my God vrill enlighten my darkness. — Psa. i8 : 28. 



IMo cloud across the sun 
But passes at the last, and gives us back 
The face of God once more. 

KiNGSLEY. 



4th Day. 



God, who commanded light 1o shine out o 
dartness, hath shined in our heans, to giv 
Itie tight of the knowledge of the glory of God, i: 
tlM face of Jeaus<:hrlsl. — a COR. 4t6. 



iH, grace! into unlikeltest hearts 
It is thy boast to come ; 

he glory of thy tight to find 
In darkest spots a home." 



He took not away the pillar of the cloud by day, nor the pillar of fire by 

night, from before the people. — Ex. 13 : 2a. 



God led the Israelites to and fro, forward and backward, 

as in a maze or labyrinth, and yet they were all the 

while under the direction of the pillar of cloud. He led 

them about, and yet he led them by a right way. His 

way - of bringing his people home is always the best, 

though it may not be the nearest. 

Matthew Henry. 



6th Day. 



Heknoweth what is in the darkness, and the %btdwelletb with him.— Dan. ara 

"One thine I know: that nieht and day 
of the 



He will bring me forth to the light. — Micah 7:9. 



De patient: not by thought canst thou devise 

What course of life for thee is right and wise. 

It will be written up, and thou wilt read. 

Oft like a sudden pencil of rich light, 

Piercing the thickest umbrage of the wood, 

Will shoot amidst our troubles infinite 

The Spirit's voice ; oft like the balmy flood 

Of morn, surprise the universal night 

With glory, and make all things sweet and good. 



Thomas Burridge. 



8th Day. 



come a light into the world, Ihat wbo 
:ver believeth ia me. shotild Dot abide ii 
darkness. — John 11:46. 



[n the way that He shall choose 

He will teach us ; 
Sot a lesson we shall lose ; 

AH shall reach us. 

Strange and difScuIt indeed 
We may find it, 

But the blessing that we need 
Is behind it." 



Let us put on the armor of light. — Rom. 13 : 12. 



^''^YhAT doth the future say? Hope! 

Turn thy face sunward ! 
Look where light fringes the far-rising slope — 

Day cometh onward. 
Watch ! Though so long be the twilight delaying , 

Let the first sunbeam arise on thee praying ! 
Fear not, for greater is God by thy si^e 

Than armies of Satan against thee allied ! " 



loth Day. 



" In me is li 

Keep closi 

spectral 

Of fears shall 

A 

L 



I will seek out my sheep, and will deliver them out o£ all places where they . 

have been scattered in the cloudy and dark day. — "Ez. 34 : 12. * 



p BAREST sometimes that thy Father 

Hath forgot ? 

! 

Though the clouds around thee gather, 

Doubt Him not! ] 

Always hath the daylight broken ; 

Always hath He comfort spoken ; 

Better hath He been for years 

Than thy fears. 

S. D. Carter. 



1 2th Day. 







**i^-- ■ -<.«*:•* 



t.: ^A 




With thee is the fountain of light In thy light we shall see light. — Psa. 36 : 9. 



^ 



^O oft the doing of God's will 

Our foolish wills undoeth ! 
And yet what idle dream breaks ill 

Which morning light subdueth ; 

And who would murmur or misdoubt, 
When God's great sunrise finds him out ? 

Mrs. Browning. 



13th Day. 



O send out thy light and thy truth ; let them lead me. — PsA. 43 : 3. 

Jesus, day by day 

Lead us on life's way ; 
Naught of dangers will we reckon, 
Simply haste where thou dost beckon ; 

Lead us by the hand 

To our Father-land. 

Thus our path shall be 
Daily traced by thee. 
Draw thou nearer when 'tis rougher, 
Help us most when most we suffer, 
And when all is o'er. 
Ope to us thy door. 

ZiNZENDORF. 



14th Day, 



The liebt dull shine upon thy waj*.— Job aa:: 

QOUL of our souls, only by thee 
The way we see 
Through earth's entangled mystery. 
We nothing know ; 
But prayer unbars the gate, an3 tl 
To us the path in which we o 



Then shall thy light break forth as the morning. — Isa. 58 : 8. 



** I OOK! in the east appear some gleams of morn — 
A breath of sweetness floats upon the air ; 
Now, while within my spirit hope is born, 

A still small voice gives answer to my prayer. j 



*' Put out the candle, for the sun has risen ! 
All other lights, above, below, grow dim ; 
Go, soul, like Paul and Silas from thy prison ! 

Christ hath redeemed thee ; be complete in Him." 



1 6th Day. 



J: 



The day-spring from on high hath visited us, to give light to them that sit in darkness, 

to guide our feet into the way of peace. — LtJKB i : 79. 



I • 



Q HEART and trembling feet ! 

O eyes that cannot see ! 
Rich blossoms make the whole air sweet; 

The sun shines full on thee. 
Heaven's door is open swung, 

A shining path appears ; 

A- voice adown its slope has rung 

To bid thee stay thy tears. 

Iris Claude. 



17th Day. 



The Father of lights, with whom ia no vaiiableneu, oeither shadow 

"The Lord has hidden his face," we sadly cry. 
As we sit in the night with no helper nigh. 
Guiding uncounted worlds in their coursi 
How should our little pain be marked 

by him ? 
But all the while that we mourn, the 

Lord stands near, 
And the Son divine is waiting to 

help and hear. 
And 'tis we who hide our faces, (, 

and blindly turn away, 
While the Sun of the soul shines on 

mid the perfect day. 

Susan Coolidgk. 



3l1NDFOLDED and alone I stand, 

With unknown threshold on each hand, 

The darkness deepens as I grope, * 

Afraid to if ear, afraid to hope ; 

Yet this one thing 1 learn to know, 

Each day more surely as I go : 

That doors are opened, ways are made, 

Burdens are lifted or are laid, 

By some great law, unseen and still, 

Unfathomed purpose to fulfil. 

'* Not as I will." 

Not as I will! the sound grows sweet 

Each time my lips the words repeat. 

Not as I will ! the darkness feels 

More safe than light when this thought steals 

Like whispered voice to calm and bless 

All unrest and all loneliness. 

Helen Hunt Jackson. 

19th Day. 



Both hope and quietly wait. ~< Lam. 3 : 96. 

y^AlT! yet I do not tell you 

The hour you long for now, 

Will not come with its radiance vanished, 

And a shadow upon its brow ; 

Yet far through the misty future. 

With a crown of starry light, 

An hour of joy you know not, 

Is winging her silent flight. 

Adelaide Proctor. 



1 




20th Day. 



In the dark we cry like children, 
And no answer from on high 

Breaks the crystal sphere of silence, 
And no white wings downward fly ; 

But the heavenly help we long for 
Comes to faith and not to sight, 

And our prayers themselves drive backward 

All the spirits of the night. 

J. G. Whittier. 



2 1 St Day. 



Lord ! that thou shoulds't shed ■ 

here, 

peace, that I may tread 

OSS to understand, 
e. I 

just to feel thy hand. 



Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil : for Thou art with me. — Psa. 23 : 4. 



** In the shadow and the darkness, 

Be my star : 
In the light, lest radiance dazzle, 

Go not far ; 
Make me patient, kind and gentle. 

Day by day ; 
Teach me how to live more nearly 

As I pray." 



23d Day. 



i^ 



And thine age shall i j /, / \ ^ 

be Ceare, than the <^ '^^- ^ -,^5!- 

noonday; thou shall \ ^_ '^t^ t^i^tfi*C\ 

shine forth, thou shall 
as the morning. -Job < 



i^ 



j-EAR not the westering shadows, '^"^v if^ v^ V 'i 
O children of the day ! "^y 

For brighter still and brighter 

Shall be your homeward way, 

Resplendent as the morning, 
With fuller glow and power. 

And clearer than the noonday 
Shall be your evening hour.' 



While my glory passeth by ... I will cover thee with my hand, . . . but 

my face shall not be seen. — Ex. 33 : 23. 



\^E only see 

What feeble lenses and weak sight may scan, 

And thus a double lessening, double veiling. 

Of the unimagined glory of a thought of Him 

Who dwells between the cherubim ! 

The vision 

Which angels might receive straightway 

Unshorn of any ray 

And hold in full possession,. 

Must enter by the portal 

Of faculties sin-paralyzed and mortal. 

F. R. Havergal. 



25th Day. 



" The darkness gathers ; 

Through the gloom no star 
Rises to guide us. We have wandered far — ' 

Without thy. lamp we know not where we : 
At evening bring us home." 



j HE road is long, my darling, 

The road is rough and steep, 
And fast across the evening sky 

1 see the shadows creep. 
But Oh ! my love, my darling ! 

No ill to us can come. 
No terror turn us from the path, 

For we are going home. 
Your feet are tired, my darling! 

So tired the tender feet; 
But think, when we are there at last, 

How sweet the rest I how sweet ! 
For lo, the lamps are lighted, 

And yonder gleaming dome, 
Before us shining like a star, 

Shall guide our footsteps home. 

M. £. Sangster. 



27th Day. 



' "yHE light that shone through all 

the past 
Will still our steps attend ; 
he guide who led us hitherto 
Will lead us to the end ; 

The distant view is brightening, 
With fewer clouds between ; 

The golden streets are gleaming 
now, 
The pearly gates are seen." 



j^E walks in the earth and the heaven, 

The Lord in his raiment bright ; 
His robe is crimson at even, 

It is gold in the morning light, 
And it trails on the dusky mountains 
With a silver fringe at night. 
High' over the people thronging 

Is the light of his pure face : 
Can the uttermost need and longing 

Gome fronting that awful place ? 
But to touch the beautiful garment 
Is a comfort and a grace. 
• •*... 

He turns, and 1 am not hidden, 

And he smiles and blesses low . 
Did the gift come all unbidden ? 

Oh, to think he would not know 
Through even the hem of his garment 

It was faith that touched him so! . _ 

Carl Spencer. 

794174 A 

29th Day. 



^' 



^V^. _.,■ DeMEMBER that a world unseen 

fc. V i'i rniiriil thpp pvprvuuhprp ■ 



!s round thee everywhere ; 
That he alone is truly blest, 

Whom God hath in his care— 



<( 



Q STRUGGLING soul! be still! 

Dark clouds are his pavilion shining o'er thee; 
Thy heart must recognize 

The veiled Shechinah moving on before thee, 
Too bright to meet thine eyes." 



31st Day. 



The Lord bless thee, and keep thee. 
The Lord make his face to shine 
upon thee, and be gracious 
unto thee ; 

The Lord lift up his coun- 
tenance upon thee 
and give thee 
PEACE. 



In the light of the king's countenance is life. — Prov. i6 : 15. 



Come ye, and let us walk in the light of the Lord. — ISA. 2 15. 
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